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Kind Reader, 


it is common for an AvTHOR to ſay ſomething {or his- 


4 I Mean not to trouble thee with an elaborate Preface- 
Works; 3—mine wy ſpeak for themſclves.— 


The following pieces which were generally written for 

: amuſement at ſome leiſure hours, have all ( however the 
major part) at different times made their appearance in the | 
World; and, as they commonly paſs'd thro the hands of the 

late ingenious, and laurel-crown'd Aurnox A. FISHER: 
who was ever pleas'd to expreſs her approbation; 1 am not 
the leaſt fearful for their fate. 


Nevertheleſs. Täonbe not of critic enemies; thoſe: gentry 
(Who may be fly compared to barking dogs) are generally | 
noiſy, tho' ſeldom have it in their power to do much mchrefe 


- Criticiſm (for the moſt part) is engendered of envy ; which - 
it is well known, © Hates the excellence it cannot reach oy 


Or. 


"TE - oa ery oe ; 2 


| A "The P R E 5 A 0 E 
| g -—=Or as ; Mr POPE ops, 
{ OR. - Pavy will merit, as its ſhade, purſue ; J 
1 But like a ſhadow, proves the ſubſtance true; 
>: For envy'd wit, like ſol eclips'd, makes known 
N e x oppofing body” s groſsneſs, not its OWN. 
| | 'My worthy Taburlbers; will pleaſe to Abend of my beakty 
s thanks, for the very great Encouragement I have received; 

ö hoping in the peruſal of theſe few ſheets, ( © In ſpite of 
| trivial faults” J their kind ae will not be judged" un⸗ 
e . 

1: RICHanDSON.. 
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N Ode to Wiſdom 

Deſpondency 125 
A Elegy on the death of a young lady 
on the death of a Brother 


Moral Role, 
To Phillis, a ſong 
The praiſe of Dolly, a ſong. 


— of. Ward, a ſong 


7 Phillis, a Paſtoral 


The Happy Swain, a Paſtoral 
— Force of Love, a Song : 


A Nuptial Song 
The Contented, or a true 8 of Miſs M—G— 


— Coming of Phebe and May, a Paſtoral 
Winter, a Paſtoral 

A Paſtoral 

— Song 


Jo a Young Lady | 
On the Death-of Mr Geo: Coughron 


1 OT The CONTENTS. 


: 'A Paſtoral Elegy 
The Bucks Song, : 
Clowns Complaint 
A Paſtoral BY 
— Hymn tor Chriſtmas Day 
Another 
Epitaph on my W 
Enigma, for the Ladies 
Song 
Howe's Nuptials, a Song 
An Elegy, on the Death of my wife | 
Ile ler 
— Story of Orpheys and Euridyce, pn” 
Ex tempore. | 
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in Imitation of AxAc Rol 


FISDOM, virtue s ſacred fire, es 
Y Nymph celeſtial touch my e! 5 

Goddeſ harmonize my lay, 
Teach me thine all-hallow'd way: 

Whether in the gloomy wood; 


Whether 3 in the briny flood; 
& Whether 


— —— : 
xr ç 4, 


Te) 


Whether in the flow: ry grove ; 
Whether i in the realms above; 
Make me thine attendant ſtill, 
Form me Pallas, to thy will. 
Lead me to thy happy ſphere, 
Where viciſſitudes the year, 15 
Prove not over: —all i is one, 
1 Rolling endleſs ages on. 
Fairer than the faireſt face, 
| Love, and 1 innocence, and grace, 
Truth and meek humility, 
: Stay congenial maid with thee. 


Tho; whom mortals ſhould revere, 
Waſt before the heav'ns were; "S 
Or yon vaulted canopy ; 


Or che eee ys. 5 


Ere 


_ Thy unmeaſurable fway.— 


T * 
*Ere the fin himſelf, or ought 
Was from ſhapeleſs Chaos brought, 


Be thou mine, I would no gems, 
Crowns, or coſtly diadems, 


Pearl, or what the nations boaſt, 
9 on ſultry Guinea 5 coaſt. 


Let me cout thy! beauties 0 er, 5 
Laud thee to the fartheſt ſhore; 
Tell thy goodneſs to the poles, 
Far as mighty ocean rolls; 
Teach the iſlands of the ON 


Let me woo thee i 111 the an! by 0 
At the dawn or ev'ning hour; 
In my « cloſet, or the park, 

At mid- day or midnight dark; 

A 2 


Let 


* 
Let me, (for 1 long to find 


Sweet Minerva in my mind) 


Woo thee where Olympus nods, 
Midſt the circle of the gods: 


Where divineſt honors paid, 
In the robes of love array d; 
And the pow' 'rs ſubmit to thee, A: 
Patron of the graces three: 
2 


5 All to WISDOM bend the kt N. 


4 


1s) 

DESPONDENCY, 
OR THE 

MAL D's SoLrtrg uy, - 


< 5 NOON as « Avork ſtreakt the law lawn, 
And crimſon bluſhes grac'd the op ning 


dawn; 5 


1 Hard by the entrance of 4 ring wood, 8 


The lovely, fair, complaining Phillis ſtood : 
Her aſpect wild, with looſe diſhevled hair, 
Her dreſs was careleſs and her boſom bare 
Her ſilken mantle balmy zephyrs drew, 
And thus, ſhe, fwan-/tke, ſung her laſt adieu. 


1 Farewell ye flow ry 1 meads, ſweet ruſſet plains, | 
5 Ye blooming virgins and ye jocund ſwains ; ; 
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VVV 1 
Fc ̃hills, ye dales, and you yebloſs ming groves, 
For ever conſcious of your many loves, 


0 TEESE. . in never. ebbing 
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- Farewel ! [_ 
tides, 

Flow on, and lave thy wille w- fiinged ſides ! 

The faithleſs DAMON has forgot 115 vow, 


For ever backward ; ever ! ever flow . 5 = 


* £ 2 , . 75 1 8 ; ö 3 
8 4 . : 2 1 ads 4 5 
3 : 8 8 2 * r 


| Witneſs ye ſtars, that gia the concav'd | 
7 height, 
And thou, the imperial cogiecly of the night, 
How oft the Perjur'd, guileful Damon ſwore, 
By all tlie love you for Endymion bore, [king,] N 
By thundring Jove, the worlds' ſole ſov reign | 
Parnaſſus mount, and by the Muſes ſpring ; 3 


W ben Ser his vo ws ſhould vaniſh 3 into air, 
Or 


1 Or fancy any but his Phillis fair ; 
: As ſoon ſhould Luna guide her brother's s car, 
And ſie (not Juno's ſon) preſide o'er war. 


Riſe lovely Cynthia, to a nobler ſphere, 
| And be the days delightful charioteer ; F 
Apollo, quit thy richly blazon'd throne, 

And bind the warriors ſaving | helmet ons 
He's falſe! forſworn! perſidious Damon $ fled, 

And all his VOWS, and all my hopes are dead. * 


Again fare wel, ye once endearing ſhades, 
Ye love-wrought arbour: 8, and ye ſun- chear'd 


glades; [perfume, 
W here fragrant breezes ſhed their rich 


Sweet as th“ Arabian or Peruvian gum; 
And 


And thouſand fongters from the ful-leaf'd 


ſprays, 
Sing, but deceive not, in their well. tin d lays, 


- Now come, propitious to my fond requeſt, = 
Indulgent death, and eaſe my tortur'd breaſt: 

Pleas'd I'll attend thee to thy peaceful home, 
Thou kind reliever of the wretched—come. 


(9 } 
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YOUNG LADY. 


„ Herr winder whir ye like, I diona care, 
_ PII brak my reed and never whiſtle mair . 
ALLEN Ranzar 


TR AY as ye like my lambs, I, care nothow, | 
Or on the plain, or on the mountains 

brow-w . (rocks, 

Browſe o'er the uplands; mongſt the ſhaggy 

Or mix unminded, with ſome PRI | 
=. Yocks ; : Fs” 

For ah! my "OT of thepherding are oe, -: 
Q 8 ince | 


3s 10 ) | 


Sine SELIMA, lov'd SELIMA' S no more; 
Untun'd my pipe for ever now remains, 
No more with crook, I Join the playful 


ſwains; | [twine, 


Rich wreaths no more, * for her temple 
Her flow'ry garlands never more deſign; 
By woe engroſs'd, ſhall nurſe the plainti ve lay, 
And be thou mournful as * maſter TRAY. 


Stir not ye oben rs, ceaſe thou babling rill, 


Be mute ye warblers, and ye groves be ſtill; 
Ye ſportive ſylphs, that thro. the woodlands 


play, 


Ye green- rob d aller of the bell wing ſea; 


Renounce your cuſtoms, ever filent be, 


f Except ye grieve for SELIMA like me. 


"Thoſe | 


LE) 

Thoſe checks, that clips'd the mornin ogs crim- 
ſon hue, 

And damaſk roles on the angled bough; 

No more the ſwains in rap trous gaze delight, 5 
(The prey of death and undeſerving night:) 
Lament ye graces, patrons of her youth, 
Ye virtues, and thou hlver-mantle truth. Fr 


Loſt are thoſe charms of which the dales 
have rung, 


Clos d are thoſe eyes, that heav'n accented : 
tongue, — 
No more in ſocial converſe do I hear, 
All that was worthy, loving, or was dear : 
Weep ( O ye flowrs, that gem the joyleſs mead, 
The pride of virgins, S ELI M A, is dead! 


AN 


Killed near c TrconDEROGA in AMERICA; after ſerving 


TWENTY ONE Tony 18 199 200 REGIMENT 


of FOOT. 


ſtrain; . 


That tears can draw from nn 
To ling the brother, (darling brother) 


lain. 


How oft victorious from the wars he came, 
To mind let Gauls ;gnoble ſons recall; 


Or 


— dC HT 
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gone unſeaſon'd, mirthful muſe begone 
And come MELPOMENE, alſiſt my 
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And the time- taking, ſubtle Spaniard, name, 


Or the wild Carrib, for he battled all. 


Thrice ſeventimes round has Phoebus' car been 


driv'n, 


Since firſt he ſhone array'd in armuor 
bright; 


Two hundred times and ſeventy three, 1 th 


heaven = 
Has filld, and wan'd, the ſober queen of 
night. 1 


Now ah! no more pleas'd vigor to return! 
Slain by a lawleſs, ill adviſed, crew; 


Lament ye warriors o'er the ſoldier's urn, 


For ſuch a loſs, exceſs of grieſs' your due, 


D . And 


TH 1 
And ſee! methinks. on yonder ſanguin” dplain, 


WO ES pointing out the partner of his 
life; 


Who croſs d th' Atlantic (bad condition: 


main) 
The vent rous Heroine, and the virtuous 


Wife. 


5 But lovely, mournful, widow” d ſiſter, peace; 


O! give thyſelf not wholly o'er to grief 
| Stifle the ſigh, and bid the tear ſurceaſe, Z 


Still Britian's iſle is gracious in relief. 
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THE 


MORAL ROSE, 


Written in 1777. and ioſcribed to my late Wife, then 


Miſs Coates. 


10, emblem of the vivid bloom, 
On Roſalinda's cheek; 

Fair ſhort liv? d work of nature 8 loom, 
Be Moraliſt, and ſpeak. 


66 Prize not too much. admired maid, 


« The charm that fails ſo ſoon; „ 


« Ah! think thy beauty's but a ſhade, 
Or but a roſe at noon. 


ce That by revokeleſs fate's decree, 


« Fer ev'ning muſt decay; 1 8 
Reg 6 80 | 


Tu 


F 80 tranſient, all the pegeantry, 
* life 8 uncertain n day. 


1 Attun d f or more exalted \ views, 
E Intent on virtue ſtill : 


" Senden reaſon's paths, where wiſdom ſhews. 
— * Truth's harmonizing will. 3 


0 * — , 
8 > 
LACS 
: "I N 


H! iq PHILLIS yg that coy y reſerve ? ? 
Dteear ſweet but cruel maid; 

7 *Tis ſmiles alone, not frowns, will ſerve 
Te heighten beauty's 8 ſhade. 


What cho thoſe cheeks with crimſon glow; 
Thoſe lips with rubies viez 
< That ncek, ſurpaſs unſullied ſnow, 
= The ſolar blaze that eye.— 


Their momentary charms thou'lt find, 
Vain, trifling, flowr's that fade; 
Whillt virtue dignifies the mind, 
And love exalts the maid. 


FW 
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ET others ſing of this or that, 
ne gay, or melancholy; 5 


Id paſs alone, in gleeſome chat, 
My hours with ſmiling DOLLY. 


Of all the aids that trip the green, 
Devoid of pride and folly; 
There s none ſo handſome, boaſts a mein 
$0 graceful half as DOLLY. 1 
"0 ler 


( u9 ) 


J Her auburn locks the zephyrs kiſs, 


She's blitheſome, fair and Jolly ; 4 


Ye gods, I aſk no greater bliſs, 
But n me N DOLLY. 


= Then unconcern d I'll paſs them _ : 


Z Coquetiſh PHILL and MOLLY; 
My fancy ever more employ, 


The lovely peerleſs DOLLY: 


The 


( 20 
THE 
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AD me ye mulicat nine, 
: Apollo, too deign with regard; 
To ſmile on thy vot'ry's delign, 
Who d ling of his beautiful W ARO. 


5 F. air HELEN, that much toaſted dame, | 


May ſtrike into rapture ſome bard; 


But I, whilſt permitted to name, 
- Will ©" of the beautifull WARD. 


To 5 


{47 
To Sparta, or Egypt, who 4: roam 


For themes; ſuch I wholly diſcard; 
When nature deſigns 'em at home, 


Such noble diſtinctions as WARD. 


TS Ye OY away Crean my fight, 


For you, not a thought have 1 ſpar d; 
But 158 all the graces unite, 


The peerleſs, ener WARD. 


Or whether ſhe frowns at my lay, 
Or ſmiles (the poor poet's reward) 


It matters not: bright as the day, 
And worthy extolling is is WARD. 


Fu uUPHILES, 


From doubts, my boſom be. — 


t as ) — 
W u 1 I I IS. 


ö * 


} EGONE ye cares that gnaw ac breaſt; ö 
{ } For DAMON will be true; 


Vain jealouſies adieu. ; 


Compos d of what was thou my thought? 
PDeſire, and hope, and fear; 


: Tormentings—more for you I ve nought, _ =} 


Since DAMON 1 18 ſincere. 125 


Dear embient of the 1 ite 
In yonder poplar * „ 


( 23 ) 
Proud to enjoy its milky mate, 
A turtle ſondly coos. 


Such kindneſs, ſure the ſwain will prove,. 
Le maids, he muſt be true; ; 


And PHILLIS, to requite his love, 
— Km nd as turtle (000 - 


THE. 


8 24) 
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HAPPY SWAIN, 
4 PASTORAL 


As light as a feather my mind ; 
Diſolv- d in the winds all my care, 


CALL. D from the brink & deſpair, 


Now PHILLIS has vow'd to be kind. 


As blitheſome, and chearful as May, 
Together we range o'er the green; 
Her beauties I pipe all the „ 

All night, I embrace with my queen, 


Such i innocent fondneſs, ye ſwains 
„he great ones are ſtrangers unto; 
And kings [for we live on the plains] 
But rarely ſuch happineſs know. 
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625 ) 
If daiſies I pluck for her hair, 


Or hil-berries bring from the rocks; 
She ſmiles—a reward—the ſweet fair, 


And welcomes me back to the flocks. 


A roreath now my . has wove, 
Of myrtles, and woodbines, and bays; . 


x (Fond token of conjugal love) 


And 6 * take it my ſhepherd" ſhe lays, 


As mule, ſhe engages my ſong, - 

- My hours now are happily ſpent ; 
= The 3 I'm envy'd among, 
But care not, am 1 wed to CONTENT. 


5 ũ è 


EM vain. 1 den che eurkbng lute, 
- To chear my love-ſick mind; 

Or plumb- tree pipe, or boxen flute, 
Unleſs my DELIAS kind ; — 


Unleſs the Wurb, WhO reigns confeſt, 
Queen of the joys I ſhare ; 
Vouchfafes to drive from out my breaſt, 
. Fin that rankles there. 


For 


2 "8 


E 


For ah! in love, the few'riſh fout- 


Flies madd'ning thro' the brain; 


And arts that ſhould the ſenſe controul, 


But combat W diſdain. 


80 TEESE, when rain- -ſewoln, from her dale 


In furious tumult drives; 


| Nor mounds, nor willow-banks avail, 


Nor ought the ſwain contrives. 


) ATTLING in the ch of s union, 
Fail! ye fetter'd captives ! hail! 

Welcome to love' s free dominion, 

5 Welcome to Cytſere ea's vale. 

Chorus—Welcome t. to &c. 


N (jolly Hymen gr. cets ye, 
All the graces round you play ; : 
VENUS from her Paphos meets ye, 
Nature, ſmiling, marks the way. 


Cho: = VENUS from &c. 


Strew 


vs 
* 
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. 
Strew it o'er with pinks and daiſies, 
Hark the ſweet SUADA cries! 


Now DIONE's grandſon raiſes, 


Shouts that ſerenade the ies. 


Cho: Now DION E's & c. 


AlR. 


Happieſt aye, Uappieſt ſwain, | 


Pride of thouſands, of the plain ; 


Be ever loveſome, « ever gay, 


And celebrate the NUPTIAL DAY. = 


1 E 


THE 
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Or a true CharraQter of Miſs M— G— an admired Young 
Lady of SALOP. f 


dt 


, 1 Nough n os; 1 aſk no more 
She's kind, the beauteous Nymph whom — 
1 adore; — 
All good, all gracious, | OI all divine, 
And I 'mFAVONIA's, and FAVONIA's mine. 
Her ev'ry turn, what modeſt meckneſs 
ſhows, 
Each lip a coral, check a bluſhing 6 . 
Her forehead marble, teeth enamell'd lt: £ 
Her hair ſoft curling, and of poliſh'd jett : 
Her eyes (but need I name her eyes?) appear, 


Hog as the Onys, as the dew-drops clear. 
In 


— . — a edt 


E 


In ſhape genteel, of a becoming air, 
Surpaſſing; but unconſcious that ſhe's fair; 


And fairer ſtill, with mental charms endu'd, 
Of which, alone, to cultivate ſhe's proud; 
And here, ſweet caſe, with ſoft complacency; 


Virtue with ſenſe, and ſenſe with piety ; ; 
Good. natur d, affable, benovelent, 

: Andbleſtwith allthat WISDOM ever meant 
For mortals weal, ſuch plaulve worths 


combine, 


And I'm FAVONIA's, and F AVON IA's amines 


THE 


=.” ; : 
WY | 
: if | 
1 : 
| pp 0 [ ; 
3 a ; : 
. 75 : | ; 
HW | | | 
"gh in: 
f 1 \ . : 3 


| {| | | 
1 | . * H * 
1 | | 5 | 
1 


| OT. 


P II E B E AND M A Y, i 
„ „ 


1 1 


; 1 J EDECR yourſelves ye wanton by rs, 
1 In all your fineſt blooms; 


: Awake, ye ſoftly thrilling powr's 
My "uy PHEBE comes. 


She comes, and with the ſmiling MAY, 

--: Whilſt: "mid the bloſlom d trees; 
Young gameſome, morning A * 
F odorif rous breeze. 


See 


Sce, yonder Cowflip hangs its head, 
Becauſe the Nymph's more fair; 


And daiſes o'er the dappled mead, 


Ws Wu 1 Prin FFC 
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Announce my charmer there. 


Her { foremoſt 1 in gens en dance, 


W en : 
a. x hay _ LES g 
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Mark o'er the ſhady green; 


To greet, whilſt villagers advance, 
My PHE BE, and their Queen, 


As tokens of their grateful love, 
The nymphs and ſhepherds bring; 
Rich primroſe g garlands, fitly wove, 
i And woo the welcome ſpring. 


Their dulcit throats, the tuneful Choir 
In IW eeter notes diſtend ; 


. And 


+ K 


And turtles coo with fond deſire, 
: And pines, and poplars, bend. 


| As lovers. to the civleth tide, 
The pliant willows bow; 
= And graceful o'er its verdrous lide, 
What pinks and len grow. 


This for my PHEBE, virgins, ny, 
Creation now is gay; 


Fl hail her with a faithful kiſs, 
And welcome genial MAY. 


WINTER 
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\ H! whither bright F Phoebus ſo faſt? ? 
Why poſt it ſo quickly away? 


1 To what diſtant climate ſuch haſte, 


| Great ſource and ſole regent. of day ? 


| The flow' rets not one now remains, 


For gone ie their life beaming god ; 
Save daiſes, a few, on the plains, 


That languiſh and droop on the clod. 


Dear violets, your loſs I bemoan ! 


But, deſtin'd by fate was your doom; 
My 


9 


My pinks, but for this were you blown, 
"And PHILLIS was fond Fu your bloom. 


Diſpoil d are the jellmines of green, 
Their fr agrance the woodbines have loſt 
A roſe bud—not one to be ſeen, _ 
15 Enchain d lies the x riv let by ſroſt. 
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The blackbird" 8 mellifluous notes, V 
. more it om the thickets reſound; 
No linnets diſtend their ſweet throats, ” 


No ſongſter of Joy. to be found. 


All, all ſeem 3 in ſa el to mourn, 
Diſtorted and ranſack'd the year; 

But Phabus 1 in footh will return, 

And j Toy to illumine the phere. 
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So man (for his date is no more) 


Juſt palles, we {forrow'a while; | 


The year of his life but is o'er, 


And t gives the pleaſure. form Acmile. 


K SPRING, 


" "I 
8 P R La N S, 
4 ” 4 8 T 0 R 1 


td 


1 o Springs ; (chearfal ſeafon) return d, 9 0 
Be; joyous ye ſons of the ſpray; 
Wuy 1 ſhould nature be mourn a? 
Come PHILLIS and liſten my lay. 


If 0 come my delight and my love, 
\| _ = Thy ſhepherd no artfulneſs knows ; — 
” The wreath that you yeſterday wove, _ 3 
Today ſhall be ed on my brows. 


And FLORA hall lend me ker ſtores, 
For FLORA. muſt ſhortly be here; 


7 39 5 
Jo crown thee my fair one, with flow'rs, 
Such crowns, even goddeſs” 8 Wear. = 


3 Sec, ſee how the primroſes grow, 

4 What violets the ned adorn; J 
Already the floe- buſhes blow, 
Diffuſing their ſweets to the morn. 


' Bright PHEBUS in golde: 1 array, 

4 Reviſits our borders again; 

Ye villager —virgins be g gay, 
Be jovial each jocular ſwain. 


P AS T o „„ 


K 7 Hil Flora thro the mantling bow” rs. 
I elegant array; 
Beſtrews a thonknd fragrant flow' 18, ; 
In ee een to May. 


This oaten- pipe, fo long forlook, 
—_ Tll tune to playful ſtrains ; 
Such + CORYDON [dear ſhepherd] took, 5 
W ho charm! 4 the Itty ning ſwains, 


5 W here TEE SE. flyer currents 8 


By FRIERAGE banks along ; 
| + CUNN INGHAM And 


1 4¹ ) 
And willows dank, and ſedges grow, 
Shall nurſe the ar tlels long. 


But chief thy praiſe, O faireſt maid, 
The ſhepherd muſt rehearſe; 


5 Whoſe labours all are overpaid, 
When PHILLIS reads his verſe. 


Oft, as a cooing all pair, 

In yonder elm I ſee; 
Their j joys I fondly would compare, 
To thoſe X prove with THEE. 


But, not the ſweetly billin 9 doves, 
In beauty” s happieſt train; 25 
Are half ſo fond, can boaſt fuck loves, 


As PHILEDS and her SWAIN. 
1. | A. 


* 


Fs EASE thou ifling 854 to al me, 


Kinder be; O tell, and caſe me! 
Shall fair CHLOE 8 er be mane ! 75 


Muſt 1 languiſh for the ir? 

Feel more agonizing. ſmart | 4 
No: be gracious and diſarm her, 
Split i in twain her; Wy! heart. 
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Cupid with theſe darts of thine 3 
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T O 


YOUNG. LADY, 


On her thas rging THE AUTHOR With INF IDELITY; written at 


Bi ᷣꝙͤ⁊1h in Mar 1774. 


O clear 3 doubts, and vindicate my 
» I go e 

By juſt ANTEROS, ny his Bete laws : 5 
By Ocean's god, and by the Prince of Hell; 
By*all the powers oy ON Olympus dwell: 
No love I've made, o women-kind but you, 
Pls thus 1 foear, Falere me firmly true; 


And ah! why charge me with fallacious art, 


When thou alone, art Miſtreſs, of my heart; 
With 


E 
With thee it reigns, nor time, nor place can” 
move, 

The dear, the vaſt, e of my love. 

Well may your village with thy charms reſound, 
( When more than Venus thou' rt a goddeſs 
IE found) ; 1 Flays, 

| Well may the ſhepherds, tune their doric 


And ſmoothly pipe, the ſweet MARIA“ 8 
praiſe. 


Did PARIS live, he'd ine 0 maid! i, 


To Sparta” 5 Queen, who. caus d a ten years War: 
” More charms 1 NY OU, than HEL EN, would ” 


"he ee, 
But hapleſs chen. he d ſoar to rival me, . 
Were ; 


E 


Were JUNO told ſo bright a Nymph) 
delt here, fear; | 


She'd fret and waſte, thro' jealouſy and 


| Leſt JOVE ( the thund? ring JoVE) the | 
news ſhould hear. + | 


: Let fair AURORA uſher ! in . morn, 


Let cryſtalizing drops bedew the thorn; 5 
Let FLORA, with her gay attendants, rove, 


And charm the ſenſe in ev ry myrtle grove; 35 
Vet in AURORA, Ino pleaſures view, 


; | Nor i is rich F LORA, more a ore than you 


0}: 


; vn THE 
5 E A 1 H 
— QF. 


Mk. Gro. COUGHRON. | 
An incomparable MATHEMATICIAN, late of Newca/le- upon 


TI ne. Publiſhed in the FOWS and eee Magazine 
for June 774. . 


* E. lov ers of fierce lament, d 
No longer muſt COUGHRON i impart 3 : 
What deep in rich nature lies pent, W . 

* en truths of miſterious art. 


1 worthy acquaintance to all, f 
His paſſions were gen rous and free; 
= Renowned, and great in his fall, 


Nor Jaw 1 more than years twenty-three, 4 
On | 


CF 


On banks of meandering TWEED, 
The youth firſt would nature define 5 

But [urg'd by MINERV A] agreed 
To rifle her ſtores on the TYNE. 


Each artiſt his ald would implore ; „ 
Affirming him prince of the train; 

Who could with ſuch majeſty ſoar 2 

Mg witneſs his 4 CURVE on the plane, 


His PHILLIS was heard i in the grove 8, 
Crying « te that could pleaſe 1 is no more” ” 


5 Thro' fields of Elyſium he roves, 
9 T he King of al, Kings: to adore. EY 
3 | i 


f His EY RS to the prize queſtion in the GexnTLEMAN's 


D1aRy for 1772, which, could only be eſtected by him- 
| elk. | 


T-# 
His judgment, his genius how great! 
His reaſoning faculty ſtrong; 


A lawyer, an artift compleat, 
And worthy, thrice worthy, wy ſong. 


His pr aiſe, future ages will rine, 
Yea myriads of COUGH RON will tell; 
In ſtrains undulating they'll ing, 
: How wieathed with laurels be fell. 


{ W ) 
A 
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On the Death of Mr THO. SADLER, of Wars 
5 N in N a famous DIARIAN. 


FE ſhepherds, fince DAMON | 18 dead, 
Our DAMON that ſweetly could ſing; 
Since nature's glad ſongfter i is fled, 
Accept the lad tribute I bring. 


The ſoft trilling liſters lament, 
They orieve on the Helicon ſhore ; 
And—thus—whillt their anguiſh they vent, 
Exclaim “ Is our DAMON no more”? 
N 1 


(%% 


| Thefates—thus they chide as they weep, 


«Why ſpun ye his life-time fo faſt? 
«Or why, the choice few that we'd keep, 
«To kill are ye ever in haſte”? 


For DAMON [fond ſhepherd] they lov d, 
Who piped ſo ſweet on the plains ; 

The meads and the lawns he approv'd, 
Where now but dull languidneſs reigns. 


The nymphs that were wonted on DEE, 


To liſten his ſong and be glad; 


755 That danc'd to his metre with glee, 


Are hypocondrical and fad. 
Conſumed are all the gay flow'rs, 
At the milking, no finging is heard; 


+. 51 


| The binds are all mute in the bow ; 
And nature declines for her BARD. 


How mild, yet how jocound his lays, 


DIARIA would call him her own ; 
He dropt, but encircled with bays,. 
He fell, but enwrapt WIEN renown. 


Ve ſwains, bring me hither his F LU TE, 


The FLUTEthat my DA MON would uſe; 
And let me [for none it will ſuit ] 
Now br cak it, or give it his muſe. 


And, ch bring his ſtraw-pipe along, 
The ſtraw- pipe that PAS TORA gave 5 "= 
5 We 'l commemorate him in a ſong, 


Well join in a dirge by his . 
THE 


( 52 } 


TR. 
B U -C K's 


3.0 VV 6. 


Written for the Lu B at Been an and ſet to 
MUSIC by Mr ELLIS. 


1 Nflaved no longer · by PASSION, 
EReſolvd I m by Jove to be free; 5 
A LIBERTINE— —thus 1 in the faſhion, — 


Can mirth with a bond- man agree ? 


Away with this damnable whinin g. 
She's coy ;—----but I care not a ftraw; 
Another, may be more inclining, 


A curſe on theſe anſwers no, no, 


Tho' | 
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( 53 _ 
Tho' Phillis deny me, and Kitty, 
1 ſcorn, as their DUPE, to lament 5 


For dem' me, firs, girls i in the city, 
Are plenty as hop- poles in Kent. 


Then, friends to the cauſe. fill your glaſſes, 

In BACCHUS's revels there's health; 
And bleſt with what grandeur ſurpaſſes, 
We'll ſpurn at Midas's wealth, 


= 


7) . 


8 . 3 
< . 3 w N TY 
7 COMPLAINT. 


8 [ wy AS: as « birght Phcbus from the ocean 


3 5 

And ſighingzephyrs ſprang to kiſs the boughs; 5 
That ROGER, artleſs as his numbers Mn 
Reclining, thus addreſs? d his faithleſs fair: — 
* O SUSAN! canſt thou ſoungrateful prove? 


Ah!] ſet at noughi thy ROGER's plighted | 
„ 


6ꝶ6— — —- 


Canſt thou forget what coodly binn 1 
Would bring thee home? What pleaſing 


* With 


ballads buy 


C 3s 1 


e With minims ſet! ? and pins to deck thy 


hair? 


« Nor ever thought a village laſs ſo fair— 
_ How canſt thou, SUSAN, from thy vows 

depart? N heart; 
« Vows, whilſt | upon thy heath I carv'd my 


The glaſs and ſpoon, uu faid, ſhould 
diſagree, 


8 The much. lov d kettle loſe its uſe at tea; 
15 Chriſtmas ſhould turn to Whitſunday, ane 
ä (wheel. 1 
« The year about, — as doth. thy fav'rite 
L E re thou wouldſt faithleſs prove, or change 
„ 
> The pride, the joy, 1. any ſwain but me: 
« Nowah! ambitious of ſome wealthier ſpouſe 


. Thou * me, diſr regard It wy VOWS» 


"OW. 


p A 5 8 1 0 R : A . 5 


Written 8 A L O P. 


1 beauty of nature my theme, 
Permit O ye ſhepherds the tone; 


Permit me to pipe by your ſtream, 
0 SABRINA, unrivald by one. 


And: now, bor my SCRANNEL's s in tune, 
 Plyllyra may liſten the while; 
PHILLYRA, as blooming as June, 

As chaſte as ſimplicity” $ ſmile. 


| Behold 


* The Ancient name of the River SEVERN, 


T8) 


Behold Wr virgins the pride, 


Ye ſwains l--and {he's fond of my fill; 
For her, the young zephyrs have ſigh'd, 
And _ equated the hill, 


Nor pinks, nor the violet's bloom, 


Nor Poppies, the produce of MAY; 
Nor the roſes in CHLORIS's loom, 


Nor CHLORIS herſelf ; 1s {o Sy. 


- Soft! innocence peams! in ker: eye, 
. Refplendent wherever we me et ; 
Her checks are AURORL.'s own ky, 
That crimſons ne ach Fnevus's feet. 
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8 With 


1 
With tranſport the HARBOURS 55 among, 
In Kingſland, on daiſies we tread ; 


Or liften With rapture the long, 
Of linnets, and larks of the mead. 


8 i ny He Wet 7 8 HARE” | 


And others, the ſons of the grove, | 
Os Glad minſtrels that hall the gay morn: 
And warble their ſonnets of love, . 
Recluſe in the ewe pangled thorn. 


5 Von QUARRY Eiyfum the ſcene, 
Sarpaſh 8 g deſcription {weet place; . 


Were 


1 


* Where the different Trades meet once a year with 
Muſick Feafting &c, being about a Mile from the 
16 wr of OY REWSBURY, 


(39; ) 
Where bord'ring the pale ſo green, 
Tall LIMES with then branches 


embrace. 


There oft, we careſs in the ſhade, 
And there my PHILLYRA and m me 
In alcoves that nature has made, 


By NATURE are taught to agree, 


FA... - 
A 


( 60 ) 
A. 
RYH NN 
FOR 


CHRISTMAS DAY 


8 ARK ber 4 what joyful founds are 

: ; _ theſe, 
Which vibrate from above; : 

T o carth (long troubled earth) be peace, 

5 5 T wards men 2 good will and love. ; 


1. Weiden left {the r flocks and ſonght, 
The newborn SAVIOUR dear; 
: So let us quit each wordly thought, 
And look for JE 28 here. 


Here 


1 7 
"Here where be will be found of thoſe, 
Who ſeek his face aright; 


And for their ſov' reign king have choſe, 
Th immor tal heir of LIGH EE. 


Ir agen then, Jo all the earth, 
*-. Boe JRSU 1 JESU } call ;. 

And hail with ſongs of awful mirth, 
This ſolemn PES 1 IVAL. 


„„ ANOTHER, 


{= ) 


AHF © TH-E.K 
"FOR 


CHRISTMAS, DAY. 


3 


On evry tuneful firing; 
Reoice, and laud, ye nations round, 
The earth's imperial King. 


Rejoice — = this day of humble bi ch, 
l needy virgin too; 
Was born a Saviour, ke O earth! 


MAHOMET! PAGAN! JEW / 


Wake O my harp no common theme 
Invites thy trembling pow'rs; | 

No idle fiction, airy dream, 

But angels, luch as | yours. 


EPITAPH, 


- WAKE | my harp t to chearfal ſound, 


2 

4+ 
* 
N 

WE 
25 
Wt 


ON MY 


Who died in childbed, after a Matrimonial State of Nine 


Months: e 28. 1779. 


2 00 good for « ear th, by nature” $ children 
trod, 


With Angel- ſpeed, to wait on nature” 8 1 
Her upward journey took: (releasd from 


woe; ) 


The choſen patron for her ſex below — 


ENIGMA | 


FOR THE 


L- A » F 


=P he young LADY who fend the beſt as ien ſolution 
to the following ENIGMA within one Month; ſigned in 
her own Name, ſhall be preſented with wo ol thele 


Books by. the A U THO R. 


- SING not lakes: Latinn's ſertile plains, 
Her crowded. villas, nor her tuneful 
ſwwains > edt | 

Of ancient Mium, faviite realm of Tove's, 
Nor of the C5 prian, fam'd Malian groves: 


Albion, as matchleſs as her far ones, HR. 
Then 


| 

' 

| 

| 

[] : 
1 

| 

1 A 

| ” 
1 

1 

| 

| 


To Albion's iſle, confin'd, my mule ſhall be, 


(6%) 


Then mark the tale, — from origin and birth, 
Ye fair we're near-a- kin, our parent's earth; 


To dwell in Eden too, was once our lot, 
But ah! [like Adam, J forc d to leave the pot; 
Forc'd to forego each Amaranthine grove, 


Delightful ſcenes: of innocence and love. 
When Boreas bluſters from his bann 


| domain, . | 
And rills lie bound in x many an icy thin; 


When the. proud hills a virgin whiteneſs . 


ſhed, 5 [mead”; 
_ And dazzling. brightneſs glitters from the 

We're no where found, no veſtiges appear, 
Till vernal ſuns have warnyd the Hemiſ- 


Phere; ö mw 
*  _ Then 


4%] 


-"F bet marching forth, our modeſt faces . 
The 1 various, teints that paint the heay' ny 


But Hort alas! the time to mortals given, 


Fre Phebus twice Hath: *gallop'd” round the. 


heaven: 
Our grandeur's gone; ; ik not [Ot ſhame to tell] : 


Made the ſure captives of ſome am'rous belle, 
Or airy beau; then ſhorter ſtill· our date, 
Mankind 5 true emblem in the hands of fate. 
No © Ye. fair! 4 whoſe. orig: wits. per- 
 Yade,. 


1 mat your names, 0 merit . 1 oy 
Whilſt fame's loud trumpet, verbrates with 


your praiſe. 55 
Ol 


Repair to the beat of the drum; 
Away with cor ruption and vice, 
Let courage engage you to come. 


The cauſe of your nation defend, 
Againſt the uſurption of France 


And Tet it be ſaid in the end, 
With courage you boldly advance. : 


See, Viftory rides on the main, . 
And HARDY the hero diffuſe; 
Such balls for Britannia again, 


As. eſt the braye. KEPPEL EMT aſs: — 
5 Weil. 


 OUSE Britons from faſhions and dice, : 


” TW 

Well drub them [my boys] never fear, 
e your cauſe for it's good; 

And ſuppliants ſtraitway they'll appear, ny 

| W ith olives to. be underſiogd. $þ 


&' 

w 1 
7 * * 1 
1 2 — * : * 
* 422 4% 


4 7 7 
o 
> 
' £4 
- * 514. 4 f 
» : 
: NN 
4-4 — * > * 
. \ a>. 
i 4 \ 4 33 + hs 

＋ N % ” ft 4 4 

_ } FF, Ts * * A 

i 1421 - » 4 : 5 ; F CY 
—— = * 
— 2 d . 
| L I 4210 
| he] 
* 0 : 
a 4 * : | 
FE-7.3 ) 
* 
, U 
— 
* 


( & ) 
I 0 W 1 


N U P 1 7 T A L s, 
4 80 8. 


Written about the time Gian HOWE took New Your, 
LoxG- ISLAND GC, | 


NR Independence i 1s their aim, 
On tother fide the Ocean; 
Br itannia s lawful rights to claim, 

How vain their bant ring notion. 


Ther hero's ſoon, with roaring guns, 
Will ſcatter wide her thunder; 
Whilſt Hancock, baſeleſs upſtart, runs, 


And liſt' ning nations wonder. 


$- As 


TW] 
As fell M- „ fo muſt all, ; 
'. > Who lawleſs order threaten; . 
The hoary Waſhington muſt fall, 
And bluſt'ring Lee be beaten. 


Now, Howe directs th uplifted ps, 
' Unſheath' d to mark his glory ; 
Whilſt Albion's warlike youths record, 


Hs NUPT ILS with VICTORY. 


AN 


ö 


ON THE 
E. A 1 H 
OF MY 


1 


Written by Mr W. W il delivered to > tet a few 
Days after her ER" to whom it is inſcribed. 


Via lethe omnibus ſemel calcanda eft. SEN. EC, 


HY fate ELIZA we muſt all deplore ! | 

How thort thy life how ſudden | 

Was thy doom; = | 
Scarce twice twelve years have ſent one 2 
victim more, „ 585 


To feſt in ſilence in the dreary tomb! 1 


A mn} 


Ah! what avails, or youth, or beauty bright, 


TH © Infatiate Archer ' wounds both old 
and young; 


Closd are thoſe eyes in never-ending night, 
And mute for ever, is thy tune ful tongue! 


The human race muſt fall, tlie de bt is due, 
TH irrevocable ſentence, all mult try ; 


L Reflect on that, the next perhaps is You, 


Or he, or 575 for all Hall ſurely die. 


The change ſoon comes! our moments paſs 


away, 
Like winding rivers gliding to the 1 main ; 


Our days o few; oh! may we never ſtray, 


From virtue's paths while life does yet 
remain. 


Around | 


„ 


Around her bed the Guardian Angels fly, 


She heard them linging, whilſt one leem d 2 


40-1ay:- 
« To live for ever, LIZ A. you muſt dis 


5 Come therefore, liſter, como with {peed 
away.“ 


Let us like 'LIZA, chooſe che better part, 


And then with; joy we may lay down to reſt; 5 
Of ruſt j in our Maker, and with grateful ] heart, 
Acknowledge that, « © whatever i is, 18 beſt." 


: Not but humanity demands a tear, 
Tis nature prompts, give decent forrow 


ſcope; BE 1 
” But 


5 IN} © 
But, whilſt affetion calls you to her Brer, 
nN riend, to Eve: not without g 


TE 


By A Fzikxp, and publiſh'd here by deſire. 
1 
4 OW prone the boſom i is to ſigh, 


| | How prone to weep the human eye; 
As thro' this painful life we ſteer, 
This TO” of the ligh and Tear. 


II. 


When veins lift up their ſouls in 2 
Redeem'd from ſin, remorſe and ca 
Poſſeſs' d with hope, and holy fear, 

Tis then the chriſtan's bious Tear. 


When 


„ 
When ev ry parting pang is ofer, 


And friends long abſent, meet once more; 
Fr aught with delight, and love ſincere, 


11s then! Iweet ö ful Tear, 
VI. 


When by che heart with ford griev d, 
A thouſand bleſſings are receiv'd ; 
With every comfort that can hes. 

*Tis then by icht virtue's grateful | Tear 9 


©. 
When two fond lovers, doom'd to part, 
Feel deadly pangs invade their heart; 
Torn from the object each holds dear, 
Tis then, alas! the parting Tear. 


Where 


Tu 
£8 


Where wretches on the earth reclin'd, 
Their doom of condemnation ſign'd ; 
(The end of carthly being near) 

Tis then ſoft pity's gentle Tear. 


VII. 


When one friend ſces another bleed, 
Or ſuffer anguiſh, pain, or need; 

Then, then involv'd in ſmart ſevere, 
We drop the ſympathetic Tear. © 


VIII. 


If on ſome lovely creature 8 s face, | 
Rich, in proportion, colour, grace: 
A] pearly drop ſhould once appear, 
'Tis then the lovely beauteous „„ 
e 6 When 


( 78 ). 

IX. 

When mothers O0 the oratefal: fight] 
Their children view with fond delight ; 


Surrounded by a charge ſo dear, 
Lis then the ſweet maternal Tear. 


> 2 


When lovers ſee the beauteous e 
Io whom their fond attention's paid; 
Witli conſcious bluſhing, ſobs appear, 
. chen 8 . pleading Tear. 


XI. 


When two Jeas friends af kindred mind, 
By every gen'rous tye conjoin 7, 
Behold their dreaded parting near, 
Ti 18. then O. ien the bitter Tear. 


But 


13 


XII. 

But when the wretch wth fins oppreſt, 
Strikes in an agony his breaſt; 
When torn with guilt, diſtreſs and fear, 
*Lis then the beſt, the a. Tear. 


. 
FS YT 
OF. £ 
0 R P HI E . 
A N D Fi 


E bl * T D 5 0 E. 


| — iterum crudelia retro tata vccanl. Vme. 


YOON as EURIDYCE reſign'd ber breath, 
I Soon as her ſoul had left her pallid breaſt ; 

: Unhappy ORPHEUS, ſorrowing for her death, 
In mour nful accents, thus, the gods addreſs' d. 


„ Pity | 


Za) 

« Pity, ah! pity my unhappy be 5 
„% Ye gods, who over mortal men preſide; 

_ & Reſtore! reſtore, my ever charming mate, 


Nor let my . be deny'd. 
But, if with cruel eyes, ye ORPHEUS ſee, 


Nor give me back to earth my beauteous fair; 
«6.1 go to her, tho ſhe can't come to me, 
Il go to her, and {he'll aſſuage my care. 
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To Tartar, then, the lovingſpouſe retir'd, 
Where by the pow'r of Maſic he obtain'd. 
Of dauntleſs PLUTO, what he moſt Jefir'd; 5 


His Miſe no longer Was by Styx reſtrain d. 


But, firſt the god, this. fatal bargain made, 5 


7 Ne'er to look back twards Tartarus [gloomy 
coaſt]; 1 85 | 
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If this was not 1 with [PLUTO ſaid] 8 
His well- lovd ſpouſe ſhould be for ever loſt. 


And now, t "wards carth they joyful bend their 

Way, 

Each happy, having conquer'd ev Ty care; 

And now, — . they ſaw the gud of 
day, 

And now, the ſpouſe : addreſs d his viling fair. 
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05 W elcome, 0 welcome to my arms again, 
 EURIDYCE, the | Joy of all my Ai 


Farewell for ever, ev'ry kind of pain, 
Ive got again my long regretted. Wiſe. 
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He turns around to claſp her 1 in his arms, 


But ah ! EURIDYCE again is fled ; 


What anguiſh now his tender breaſt 1 
What cares corroding bur{t around his head, 
At 


6083 J 
At Girlt confounded, ſighing deep he ſtood, 


Nor could his hearing boſom utter more; 1 
»Till tears ſucceeded in a copious flood, 
” And, then his hair with frantic hands he tore. 


Was it for this! for” this! alas 1. Che cryd] 
That I fo many threat'ning dangers brav'd ! 
6 Better by far had PLUTO me deny'd, 


„ J han! c have loſt thee juit when thou wert 
 favd?”. = 
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No more, ſhall 1 beliote that blooming face! 
« O thou who wert my joy, my greateſt pride ; 


% But now, I'll follow thee, with cager pace, 


66 My — lite snow ſhort” -—he faid-—and 
MEG: 


EXTEMPORE 
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- Immortals ſay, 
Who on THOMPSONA R gaze, with raviſh'd. 
ä 
If ere in TEMPE's ſoft inchanting ſhades, 
With looſen'd Zones, and n the huntreſs 
„ FO 
Appear'd a goddeſs more? or more divine? 
Careleſs of wounding, yet unerring wounds, 
And more than wit. a teath' ry arrow kills. 


GALLIA. 


TEEP! GALLIA, weep thy creſted 
flows 


: "A deadly crimſon ſhed; 
. Abaſly d by Albion's roſy "py 


See! how cach hangs 1 its head 4 


Ah! weep . 1 thy treach'ries no. retur: 


Upon thy guilty brow ; 
Whilſt Albion's fame is ſtill morn. 


S By all the winds that blow.” 


And didſt thou deem likes foe] 
The ſeas were all thy own? 
| > EE | Britannia 
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Srila ſo diſtreſs d and low, 
Was to be trampled down 5 


Old Ocean's early nurtur'd ſons, - 


Maintain the rights ſhe gave ; 3: 
And far as c'er a billow runs, 
Are monarchs of the wave. 


: Mourn GALLIA: U 1 mourn, 


Along thy frighted ſhores ! 


5 By Britons ſtill be ſcorg' d; —their ſcorn; 3: 


And hark the lion e 


* The unanimity which at preſent. ſublits thro? the king 5 


dom of Great- e Ireland, &'c. 
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